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According to the rules of this institu- 
tion, no person whatever, except gover- 
nors, or those in company with a governor, 
is itted to’ view the Hospital and 

atients ; but either the President. or the 
May issue written for 
the admission of any peer,.or member of 
sangeet | at convenient’hours. The 
pers og" servants are — to re. 
ceive any fee or gratuity whatever, on 
pain of ee when suffi- 
ciently convalescent, are itted to see 
a friend or two, on Mondays, d the 
hours from ten till twelve; the in 
the servants’ hall,.and the females in an 
apartment adjoining to the committee- 
room. 
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and classification of the unfortunate in- Whon 210 were 
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HOURS OF MEALS NOW AND 
FORMERLY. 
(For the Mirror. ) 

Tue modern hours of eating have reached 
an excess thet is perfectly ridiculous. In 
winter the fashionable world have two or 
more hours of candle-light before dinner, 
and in summer they are all at table dur- 
ing the pleasantest part of the day ; and 

this to get a long morning—for idle 
people, to whom one would suppose the 


cy mm po. 

night into day, and 

day intonight. Thence it is that candle- 
t amusements are more i 


principle was once almost universally 
adhered to, though the moderns have now 
got into a contrary practice. The pro- 
verb says, 
“ He that would thrive, 

Must rise by Five ; 

He that has.thrivea 

May lie till Seven." 
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other at their entertainments. 
by 
i mf en 4 
nor was it uncommon among the Jews.t 


* The bed used for this purpose by the Ro- 
mans, was called, from the Greek, Trielinium, 
from its containing only three people. Juyenal 
speaks of this posture in eating, from which some 
derive the origin of the expression, “ bosom 
friends.” 

+ Esther and Haman lay upon the same bed 
at the royal banquet, given by the Queen to King 
A 


hasyerus. 
¢ It may be jnferred, that this practice was 
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Hence it is, many writers have con- 
tended that ‘ sleep is always natural after 
eating,” and quote as common to al] the 
brute animals we are acquainted with, 
but what seems to prove, above all things, 
that rest and sleep are n after eat- 
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Or horses bired for the day, 
For which, perhaps, they seldom pay, 
The city journeymen display 

* Their ill-adapted 


Why man, with common sense, presumes 


ecessary i 
ing, is, that digestion has been proved to be 
carried on chiefly by fermentation, to which 
rest, every body knows, is so essentially 
necessary, that it cannot take place with- 
aE aeerartea 
per their principal m t 
the old adage— 


After dinner sit awhile ; 
After supper walk a mile ; 


Which, from its antiqalty» as well as 
from its being deli in rhyme, comes 
armed with the strength of Sampson; 
but if we appeal once more to the brute 
animals, they will still furnish us with 
arguments in favour of this practice, and 
every analogy borrowed from them de- 
serves to be attended to, as they have 
never yet « subj their instincts to the 
tyranny of fi : 
F. R—y. 


common among the Jews, from the custom of _ 


pulling off their shoes before they began to eat; 
the design of this being to preserve their beds 
clean. Our Saviour conformed to it, and unless 
we suppose this, we cannot explain in what 
manner Mary Magdalen stood behiud him while 
he was eating in the house of Simon, and “ washed 
his feet with her tears, and wiped them with the 
hairs of her head.” At the last feast he had with 
his disciples, (which was a supper,) he admitted 
him who sat next to him to lean upon his bosom. 


A SUNDAY IN HYDE PARK IN SUMMER. 
(For the Mirror.) 


Can it be possible you've been 
A month in town and have not seen 
‘ A Sunday in Hyde Park? 
‘Where poor and rich, and high and low, 
Are mingled all together so, 
That ‘tis impossible to know 

: A noble from a clerk. 


For Sunday all distinction levels, 
Alike the lord and shop-bcy rivals 
Tn foppery and shows. 
They go to church—but not to pray— 
They criticise the last night's play, 
And on the labours of next day 
A thought they ne'er bestow. 
The tailor apes the gentleman, 
And ‘'t seems, indeed, a general plan 
With all, to ape their betters. 
The valet imitates his lord, 
Aud 'prentice boys, with one accord, 
Enjoy this day as a reward 
For all the past week's fetters. 
Whiuist sume, alas! their feet must use, 
Aud thus wear out their Sunday shoes, 
For walking always wears. 


“ There goes a shopmax or a clerk,” 
Can be by ne means pleasing. 
Mark yonder coxcomb in bis carriage, 
Which, t’other day, he got by marriage 
With a green-grocer’s daughter. 
See, even him, with what disdain 
He views his old shopmates again, 
And tries t’ avoid thém—but in vain— 
Like fire meeting water. 


Whilst mournfully the wife exclaims, 
« Oh, la! my dear, they're not to blame— 
ber, this is Sunday. 
“ T’enjoy the present hour is wise 
I grant, indeed,” the Cit replies, 
« But then, methinks, ’twere fit likewise, 
They should remember Monday.” 
If men, however, will be fools, 
I know of no established rules 
By which we can prevent them. 
But I advise the beaux of th’ east, 
(Though every mau tv his own taste,) 
To give up horseback airs at least, 
And let a walk content them. 
Cc. WwW. A. 


BELL RINGING. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror.) 
S1z,—Having some time back sent 
a communication relative to Bow 
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highl s who follow this 
erercan, td altbieah hese may be some 
who are under the. necessit: working 
for their living, they chiefly consist of 
the middle class of trades-people; but 
even admitting ‘there are 8s of the 
lowest ion who follow the art, I 
do not see why it should be condemned 
on that account, when the barbarous and 
unmanly amusements of: pugilism, cock- 
, and many others, 
supported by. every 


class of society. - 

The ice of the art has been farther 
obj to as having a to alien- 
ate the minds of men. from their busi- 
ness, by leading them into idleness, and 
as being too frequently productive of ha- 
bitual drunkenness. reply, I beg to 
observe, that there is no exercise or di- 
version which, if unduly followed, will 
not lead to bad habits, and if:a man be 
addicted to drink, he will obtain it let his 


> 


tolmmend to individuals of at tenor 
t: being performed in a where liquor 
— be obtained, a es intellects of 


gtee of credit ; as to the neglect of busi- 
ness, it may be sufficient to observe, that 
except when paid for it, (which is but 
seldom) the time usually appointed is 
the evening, when all men either retire 


covered by Mr. Steadman, single 

were universally ed, the music 
whereof was very little better than the 
method now rung by the ringers at Bow 
Church ; however; in 1669, Mr. Stead- 


man published a book, entitled “‘ Cam- 
panaloga, or the Art of 
‘which 


editions, but I believe no copy of 
work is Ps in faye 

From e great progress was 
made in the science, so much so that in 
the early part of last century, another 
work was published on the subject by 
two members of the London Scholars’ So- 
ciety, a copy of which I have in my 

» and some years after another 
and very superior work by Messrs. Jones, 
Reeves, Blakemore made its appear- 
ance; consequently new societies were 
formed, and peals in the various methods 
laid down in those editions were con- 
tinually rung, when in 1816, Mr. 
Shipway’s very eminent oe gaa in 
three parts, was brought 

Having thus endeavoured in a few 
words to answer the most striking objec- 
tions that have been a this 
exercise, and given your TS a 
account of the progress made therein; I 
shall only add,. that any person who may 
be inclined to adopt it as an amusement, 
if he possess talent and ability sufficient 
to enable him to make any proficiency 
therein, will be very much 
with the beauties of its music, the va- 
riety and entertainment it ‘affords. the 
mind, and the advantages of which it is 
_— as = exercise to the nee a 

beg to inform Salopiensis, that 

work pd Jones, Reeves, and Blakemore, 
S still “a indeed a —— — ond 
as been print is to 
tained in Boule; o¢ h the country 
booksellers; and that’ Mr. Shipway’s 
wake Saee contains a ——- 
methods an: upon principles supe- 
rior to any hitherto published. is to be 
had in town direct or by the same meays 
in the country. 

In my next, Mr. Editor, I shall pre- 
sent your readers with the 120 changes 
on five bells, and am 

Your Constant Reader, 

A Member of the Junior College Society. 

Walworth, March, 1825. 


in 3 hours and 15 mic 
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SOLOMON ay iD Zee QUEEN OF The Ry consumes wide, at his command, 


(10 the Bion of ie Mirror.) 


—t Sach is the qiny ehice vonld inal 
pretty | tale. 1h yon rh 
moral, 


what F have done ; 
have attempted to form the follo 
Tale ; to see which, Mr. Editor, 
from your instructive Mirror, (a8 
shall then know that the attempt is not 
wrerthy yey give much pleasure to 
our humble servant, 
Honey Lane. A. B. 


THE TALE. 
‘WHEN Solomon throughout the globe 
Had spread his wisdom’s fame, 
Sheba's fair queen, in beauty’s robe, 
To prove that wisdom came. 
She stood beneath his eae threne, 
Within his palace 
A wreath, that rivall'd Kiora’s zone, 
She held in either hand. 


One wreath was form'd of Nature's flow'rs, 
Flow’rs nourish’d by her dew ; 

The other wreath, by human pow’rs, 
In innitative bre. f 

And “ tell me now, O mighty king,” 


And which did Art create,” 


The works of Art and Nature seem'd 

- ‘Ba match in hue so well, 

That, which wes Nature's wreath, ‘twas deem'd 
No mortal tongue could tell ; 

The glory of Jerusalem, 
With darken’d brow book'd down ; 

The courtiers who surrounded him 
Wore Disappointment's frown. 


But to a woman’s art would he, 
Who knew all Nature’s field, 
From the cedar’s tree, 
To the low bysaop, yield? 
No, gazing on the sky he sees, 


The prospect with delight he hail'd— 
Their nature well he knew ; 

The gladness that before had fail'd, 
“Now t flew. 


open‘d, and their flight, 
mf Nature's wreath, the glad bees fann'd, 
And on that wreath did light. 


“ True was the loud report of fame,” 
Exclaini'd the beauteous queen, 

© Whieh } believed not, till I came 
And bad thy wisdom seen ; 

But half the wisdom, thou dost own, 
‘That fame hath never traced. 

Bless'd be the Lord! who on a throne 
Hath so much wisdom placed.” 


Now, from this story, ladies fair, 
This moral take, I pray, 
That from your lovely hands men bear 
Sweet Wisdom’s palm away ; : 
And learn, that like the bees, men fly 
To flow’rs of Nature's sun, 
And that the beauty, moulded by 
‘The hend ef Art, they shun, 


THE PARISH CLERK. 
(For the Mirror.) ‘ 
A wortay ‘squire, not many miles from town, 
Had scarce one morn to breakfast sat him down, 
With a fond spouse so lovely by his side, 
Ere she began, and smiling as she spake, 
« My dear, I have a strange request to make, 
Yet truly hope I may. not be denied. 
# There’s Tom, with us has many winters seen, 
And ever has a faithful servant been : 
He lis religious principles withal. 
Though ev'ry duty weJl he doth discharge, 
To decent keep his family so large, 
He finds indeed his income is but small. 


© So hearing that the parish clerk was dead, 
The rector seeks another in his stead, 
One of whose morals he is well assar‘d. 
Now Tom's ambition urges him to try ; 
And as the rector rates our friendship hig 
A word from you the place is aiieues 


© My love,” quoth he, “ for Tom I've great 
respect 


Nor could I, really, in the least ebject, 
But the poor fellow searcely at alj cam read.” 
« True,” she replies, « but Jobn hes hindly said, 
‘ He'll Tom assist, and with instruction’s aid,’ 
He soon will be enabled to procéed.” 


Where is that heart that ever can refase, 
‘When woman, lovely, charming 

The ‘squire consented, and the place obtain'd. 
Witb heart elate Tom sedulously striv'd, 
And ere th’ ensuing Sunday arriy'd, 

Some little information he had gain’d, 


SS. new came-the desk Tom 
EO ag oe A 


To give the cue and monitor to act; 
With look demure the tyro then arose. 


« Amon reopened Tom With clerk tact. 
Throughout the nave his voice melodious Sows; 
Elated with success be bolder grows, 

And now for approbation gazes round. 
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With head erect; and sanctified took, 
He felt his merits and thum'd weil his book, 
Repeating év'ry word with solemn sound. 


Awbition had his glowing breast so fir'd, 
That mind and senses, in the flame expir’d, 

His thought bewilder’d in the pleasing scene. 
«“ Take off your thumb and turn over,” John 


cries, 
« Take off your thumb and turn overt!” replies 
Our hero, with a bold commanding ‘mién. 


This fill'd the congregation with surprise ; 
All turn‘d upon the clerk inquiring eyes, . 
Wondering to hear such strangé directions 
mam’d; . 
They scare had look’d, when Tom began to bawl, 
“ O Thomas! Thomas ! you have spoil'd it all! !” 
Which very words poor John hadjust exclaim'd. 
No more decorum eaw’d the sacred place ; 
The ruby tinged cheek and snow-capt face 
Were clad in smiles, others did laugh outright. 
From o’er the desk the priest his neck stretch'd 
out, 
Wond’ring what John and Thomas were about, 
To throw his héarers into such a plight. 
In violent pet, Tom's master now arose, 
And _as his breast with fiercer passion glows, 
He shook his stick—foreboding Tom no good. 
But he, whose soul was on his duty bent, 
And mind absorbed in the great intent, 
Heedless of all that past, undaunted stood. 
*Twixt rage and laughter, John assails his friend, 
And bids him quickly from the desk descend ; 
Repeating still hie words, the zealous clown, 
Fill'd to the brim with holy zeal and grace, 
Unconscious star’d his master in the face, 
And bawl'd, “ Sit down, you stupid ass, sit 
down!” 
Cravis. 


ALE HOUSE SIGNS. 
(To the Editor of the Mirror. ) 


the ya 


vulgar conception, long since 

oven feten iota illiterate minds ; and 
the other from ha to d what 
is in its own nature le, is ne- 
cessarily an emblem of very different 
signification from what was evidently 
intended it should be. The first is, the 
sign of the “ Manin the Moon.” Every 
one knows that this idea originated 
in the supposed resem! 

appearance of the Moon, when full, bears 
to a human countenance ; and however 
ridiculous 
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meant of the con 


sign must make on the keeper’s visitants; 
and consequently would prove of great 
dis-service instead of -service, to this 
worthy knight of the white tanKard. 

In the same parish, at a public house, 
where the stages are accustomed to halt 
on their way to the metropolis, is posted 
up the following doggerel couplet :— 

Stop, brave boys, and quench your thirst, 
If you won’t drink, your horses. a C. 


ON SPRING. 
(For the Mirror.) 
“ AT one wide view God's eye surveys 
His works in every distantclime; _ 
He shifts the seasons, months, and days— 
The short-liv’d offspring of revolving time ; 
By turns they die, by turns are born. _—__- 
Now cheerful Spring the circle leads, 
And strews with flowers the smiling meads.” 
Hvueuss. 
the author of the.‘* Con- 
her’*) is characterised 


* Sprine (sa 


templative 
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the month of May the 
lows with ‘‘ ali she mixtures of 
radiance,” and one may say with 


_ Sita oa ber dloom, extracting liquid sweet.” 
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are only intended by: mature ew prepara: 

eons 4b nouatell ates a faassen cabs oy, 

ilyianke hea BOLD TST, 

‘A WONDERFUL PROPHESY.*...: 

WHEn grecn ip ved, and red'is whitez> | 
When pigs and poultry curse and swenrs 


| When light ia:derksond dark io lights 2.00. 


When people shut their eyes te stare; 


eu fire'ts cold, and ice ig hot; 
pewter plates are made of tin ; 

When your old shirts an iron pot 

The water bells, and 1 jamp im 5. 
When brewers’ drays are barbers’ shops; 
‘When barbers’ blocks talk French with ease ; 
When mops are brooms, and brooms are mops ; 
When sign-posts turn aside to sneeze; 
When oysters.grow on orange trees ; 

When silver is to gold preferred; 
When this old hat’s a cheshire cheese, 


Aud land a million men at Dover. 
Lepore. 


® Written at the time Bonaparte was prepar- 
ing to favade England. P 


t LINES ; 
Written’ by an “English Officer, the ‘evening 
previous to parting with his Brothers to join 
his regiment. 
WueEn shall we three meet again— 
When shall we three meet again ; 
Oft shall glowing hope expire, 
Oft shall wearied love retire, . 
Oft shall.death and. serrow reign, 
Ere we three shall meet again. . _ . 
0° Though in distant lands I stray, -: 


{ 


Still in fancy’arich domain, 
Oft shall we three meet again. 


When the dreams of life are fled, 
When ita wearied lamp is dead, 


veers 
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Whose mystery to it is asa. shroud 
Tn which it pe lascsa strife na he a8 
And find reposé = - 
- Batit is utterly changed: 
No tacense rises; save some cliance wild flower 
Breathes grateful to theair ; no hymn is heard, 
Ne sound, but the bat’s melancholy wings; ; 
And all is desolate and solitude. , 
And thus it is with links of destiny : 
Clay fastees on with gold—and none may tell 
What the chain’s next unravelling will be 
Alas, the mockeries in which fate delights ! 
Ales, for tine !—<tilt more, alas, for change! 
L. E. L. 
Literary Gazette. 





EPITAPH ON A COAL-HEAVER. 
HERE lies honest Bob, who, spite of his 


Had many gind points when he tod on 

Whist finish or polish his manners might 

His temper ; , he often 
lode Sacks 

"Tis odd I confess, tho’ not past be- 

His stomach was strong, tho’ oft he was 


hea 
In bis dren ruther plain, not nice to s 


curl, 
Te Ee ee eet 
Ko nee »§ 
And oft, without hunger, pon 
a peg. || 


* Inan age when knowledge is so generally 
diffused, it is hardly necessary to explain, 7 
Poi means on his legs, or alive; the 
éxpression is highly beaatjful—¢ to stand well 


(except Mr. Belsham) doubts his having a frm 


footing. s 

+ Kings impose customs—Time cancels them. 
To heave or throw up, is now vulgar—the Ro- 
mans otherwise ; an emetic was with 
them as necessary ® preparation for a dinner 
-_ as silk stockings are with us. What, in 


- areal aha ieaia adhe erodes 


pearl, its value—the 
having Bic Namapretger 
ing you in the ‘of others, this, in your 


§ Making a leg: used by Mr. Locke to express 
a bow, in his * Treatise on the Accomplishments 


‘a Gentleman.” 
_ | Why females are called « Pegs? I am.at a 
loss to conjecture, unless from the other sex 





a He, on his side 
Leaning half rais'd, with looks of cordial love, 
Hung over her enamoured. 

q Circle, nearly synonymous with ring—hence 
the family circle, from the ring—the quadrature 
of the circle is one of the baits that science holds 
out to lure mathematicians on towards insanity 
—it has triumphed ag mach over heads, as love 
has over hearts. 


pre rier ese, 
THE PRESCRIPTION. 
Doctor SNAKE was a M. D., » 28 tall 
And lithe as an eel or @ conger ; 
The science of physic in small, ~ - 
Never euterd man thaner or longer.” 


Doctor Snake tried in vain—his disorder‘ 
Gain'ddaily new exacerbation, ‘ i 
He fruitlessly sought to aveid-her, 

The cause of his pain and vexation. 

Doctor Snake met her last at ‘Miss Snapper’s, 
1A pet se 
ues,” @ tongue a 
paper Seton ett 
Destep Rape wale iivad ot aie eet 
Anid let out his passion like 
uta ba begrtteeie tar tantartretalal 

That physic could do him no good. 


That he dared not his sickness discover, © 
And ask the specific teheal ; , 

Though his heart beat the pulse’ofalover, ~ 
The symptoms he fear’? to reveal. 
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